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Foreign Department 

whom the secretary, Mrs. Fenwick, and Miss Breay have shouldered 
tasks which are simply amazing. Though the opposition has no intelli¬ 
gent arguments, it has a great deal of “ influence” and dead weight, and 
fighting it has been like pulling out roots. 


THE ROYAL VICTORIAN TRAINED NURSES’ 
ASSOCIATION 

This Australian association, which has brought about a voluntary 
system of registration, and has organized all the hospitals, is now working 
out an acceptable scheme for a future course for matrons which shall 
fit the matrons for their work of bringing up the general standard of 
pupil nurses’ education. 


LETTER 


Three weeks, or nearly three, in London is not nearly enough to 
see all there is to see in nursing affairs, yet one can see a good deal in that 
time, and I rather think our delegates to Berlin did not have time, when 
they were in London, to go about to the different club-houses or nurses’ 
homes as much as I did, though I by no means saw all I could have seen 
or would have liked to see. My first visit was to Miss Wood, whose 
strong and capable personality was so striking at our Buffalo meeting. 
I found her looking as well, as vigorous, and as full of work as ever. 
I had a nice tea-drinking visit with her and then inspected the Hostel, 
which I was most anxious to see. I felt certain that it was just what 
we very much need at home, in each large city, and after seeing it I was 
more convinced than ever. It is a hotel for nurses, not a club-house, and 
it is as unreservedly open to all nurses of good standing as any good 
hotel is open to the public. In another month, when our nurses have 
come back from their summer vacations, I hope to give a detailed account 
of it, as I hope it may start something of the kind at home. It is a 
solid, dividend-paying success. Other very beautiful—almost even lux¬ 
urious—nurses’ homes that I saw were the Nurses’ Cooperation and the 
St. Andrews House. They are more like some of our club-houses at 
home, and are not so instructive from the business side as the Hostel is. 
St. Andrew’s House is, I understand, the property of a lady who is not a 
nurse, and who conducts it also rather on the lines of a private hotel. At 
least it is sometimes possible for a nurse from other places to get a room 
there. But I imagine it is rather exclusive. I took luncheon there with 
Miss Amy Hughes, who is deeply absorbed in her work of supervision 
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with the Queen’s Jubilee Nurses. She, also, like other English nurses, 
does not look a day older, has a fresh color, and fresh ardor daily in her 
work. She had been preparing her testimony on the registration question, 
which I mentioned last month as having been extremely effective. 
Another time when there is more room I want to tell, for the benefit of 
district nurses at home, what she says about “ Cottage Help.” The 
Nurses’ Cooperation is also a very beautiful and very delightfully fitted- 
up home for nurses. It is, however, limited to its own members, had the 
house given to it, or in part given (I mean that they have also had to 
put money into it), and is very much like some of our club-houses in 
New York and Boston. It accommodates, if I remember rightly, about 
eighty nurses. 

The place where I spent most time was at 431 Oxford Street, for 
there, be it known to every one, the International Council of Nurses has 
a most lovely office, with hardwood floor and highly polished tables, 
mossy green rug, and soft green walls, green ferns and pink carnations. 
The tables are planned for hospitality, but they are good for work too. 
It is really the Registered Nurses’ Society offices and registry, but as 
there are three rooms several other societies have their headquarters and 
hold their business meetings there. The State Society for Registration 
had its meeting while I was there, and I was also present at the annual 
meeting of the Registered Nurses. It will be remembered that Sister 
Cartwright conducts this registry and the business affairs, and it would 
certainly be hard to find anyone who would do it all as well. Not only 
is she the soul of womanly goodness, but her bookkeeping is a marvel of 
clearness and detail and her accounts are always exact to a ha’penny. 
And it is much more complicated work than our registries, for she col¬ 
lects all the fees from the patients due to the different nurses, keeps the 
account for each of the hundred nurses, and in several different books, 
slips for the nurse and duplicates for the office and the big ledgers besides, 
calculates and deducts the percentage which each one pays as her share 
of expenses, and then, besides that, all the messages and telegrams, cabs, 
and nurses’ travelling expenses are recorded and added or deducted. It 
made my head spin, and our way, of having the nurse collect her own fees 
and pay in her share of the registry office and expenses annually, seems 
so much easier for the registrar, who, as every one knows, has a sufficiently 
exacting task in pleasing all the physicians, patients, and nurses. 

Besides all this, Sister Cartwright produces every afternoon the 
most delicious tea, little sandwiches, and plum-cake. As for me, I looked 
upon the day without afternoon tea as a lost day. 

I have many more things to tell, which must wait for another 
month. L. L. D. 



